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seen. The surface of the river was calm and placid, and
the sound proceeded neither from the air nor from the
water. Although puzzled, I could perceive no cause for
alarm, and returning to bed, fatigue overcame my wake-
fulness, and I became drowsy. At intervals I was con-
scious of the inexplicable murmuring noise, but finally fell
fast asleep.
In about two hours, just as the first rays of dawn broke
through the darkness, I awoke with a start.
Some one in the passage was calling the engineer.
"Mr. Banks!"
"What is wanted?"
" Will you come here, sir ?"
It was Storr the fireman who spoke to Banks.
I rose immediately, and joined them in the front
verandah. Colonel Munro was already there, and Captain
Hood came soon after.
* What's the matter ?" I heard Banks say.
"Just you look, sir," replied Storr.
It was light enough for us to see the river banks, and
part of the road which stretched away before us; and to
our great surprise these were encumbered by several
hundred Hindoos, who were lying about in groups*
* Ah 1 those are some of the pilgrims we saw yesterday 1"
said Captain Hood.
* But what are they doing here ?" said L